IN   SEARCH   OF   SPORT	293
slightest noise you will hear a shrill whistle, which means
'Attention!' Once in 'attention' it only takes a part of a
second to make the whole herd move, and with incredible
leaps they disappear over the rocks to places where no
human being can go.
"But if the wind is favourable you will be able to
approach and have a good look round, and if lucky you
may see, a couple of hundred yards away from the main
herd, an old buck who is grazing and also benefiting by
the watch of the old females. You then will take your
aim with the help of a telescopic sight (the range at
which you shoot is longer than in Scotland), for you
want to be sure of killing your chamois, as if you wound
you are likely never to see him again. After you have
shot and you have got your chamois, and the keeper
has eviscerated him (of which he carefully excludes the
liver and the kidneys for himself), you sit down and see
the view from your glasses, enjoying the beauties of the
unrivalled mountain scenery, as well as the contents of
your flask.
"After a cigarette or two you hear a shrill noise high
up in the air—it will be the first raven approaching to
eat the few remains. Towards nine o'clock you get back
to the hut to have breakfast, and sleep until lunch* After
lunch you will either go out for more chamois, or you will
take the easier course and try to obtain a stag or roebuck.
"The keeper also serves you as cook and produces
two or three national dishes which are very good, and
consist mostly of flour, milk and a little fat, rather like
pancakes. You will not see anybody except your keeper
and an occasional woodcutter, and after two or three
days of that life you will come down and enjoy things
much more than you ever believed."

